STAGE CONFIDENCES
while for once Camille, the heart-broken, died with a laugh in her throat.
In the same city I had, one matinee, to come down three steps on to the stage. I was quite gorgeous in one of my best gowns; for one likes to dress for Southern girls, they are so candidly pleased with your pretty things. My skirt caught on a nail at the very top step, so that when I reached the stage my train was stretched out full length, and in the effort a scene-hand made to free it, it turned over, so that the rose-pink lining could be plainly seen, when an awed voice exclaimed, " For de Lor's sake, dat woman's silk lin'd clear frou ! " and the performance began in a gale of laughter.hty and unmistakable negro voice, said: " Hush — hush! She's climin' der golden stair dis time, shure — keep still!"
